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By Louis Joseph Vance
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pat away Uils Token, lest 4 monre Lo
ble thing befall us. There be myster
fea that even we of the Initiate may
pot comprehond, my lord. It Is Dot
well to meddle with the unknown."

The ring was off his finger now and
the woman was cramming it Into his
coat pocket with (tremulous hands.
And where the eye had shown, the sky
was blank. They stood In darkness,
Amber mute in perplexity, Naraini
elingiog to his arm and shaking lke a
reed In the wind

“Now am 1 frightened, lord of my
heart! Lead me back to the garden,
for | am but a woman and afrald.
Who am I, Naralol, to see the eye!
What am [, a weak woman, to tres
pass upon the mysteriea? [ am very
much afrald. Do thou take me hance
and comfort me, my king!” She drew
his arm about her walst, firm, round,
and slender, and held it so, her body
ylelding subtly to his, bher head droop-
ing wearily upon his shoulder.

They moved slowly from the turret
and back along the lighted walks of
the garden, the woman apparently con-
tant, Amber precccupled—to tell the
truth, more troubled than he would
bhave been willing to confess.

“See now how thou art altogether
controverted, Lalji!” she cried jorful
ly. “No longer canst thou peraist that
thou art other than thy true self, the
lord of Naralnl's heart, the king re
turned to his kingdom. For
who would dare to give the lle to the
Eye? Indeed,” she continued with a
low, sighing laugh, "1 myself had be-
gun to doubt, my falth borne down
and overcome by thy repeated denlals:
but now | ksow thes. Did not the Bell

Pausing, the Native Beckened te One
Who BSkulked Witheut

foretell that the Eye abould be seen
of men only when MHar Dyal Rutton
bad returned to his kingdom, and then
oaly when be wore the Token?! Even
as It was sald, 50 has It been. . .
And now art thou prepared to got™

“Whither ™™

“To Kathlawar—even 1o the thresh-
hold of the Gateway? There
fs yot time, before the dawn, and It
ware wise to go quickly, my king:
but for one night more is the Gateway
open (o receive thee. Thou didat see
the saddled stalllons In the courtyard®
They wall there for thee, to bear thee

stertorous.

cret entrance, In an Impassive silence.
In the stern Amber watched the Indefl-
nite grey light of dawn wavering over
the face of the waters and won-
dered. . . .

The boat swung in gently to the
marble steps of the bund. Amber rose
and stepped ashore, very tired and
very much loclined to belleve he
would presently wake up to a sane
and normal world.

“Hasoor,” the volce of Dulla Dad
balled him. He turned. “Haxoor, 1
was to say that st the third hour after
sunset tonight this boat will be wait-
Ing. You are to call me by name,
and | will put in for you, basoor.”

“What's that? [ don't understand.

. « Oh, very well"

“And | was to say further, my lord,
these words: 'You shall find but one
way to Kathiapur'"

Amber shook his head, smiling. “If
you don't mind getting yoursell dis
Ilked on my account, Dulla Dad, you
may take back to the author of that
epigram this snswer: “You sbhall find
but one way (o Jehannum, and that
right speedlly.’ Good morning, Dulla
Dad.”

“The peace of God ablde always with
the heaven-born!”

Amber entered the bungalow, to
find the kbansamah already awake
and moving sbout. At the Virginlan's
request be shuffied off to prepare cof
fee—much coffes, very strong and
biack and hot, Amber stipulated. He
noeeded the stimulant badly, He was
sloepy and his head was In a whirl

He sat lost In thought untll the
khapsamah brought the decoction,
then roused and drank It as It came
from the pot, without sugar, gulpieg
down huge bitter mouthfuls of the
scalding black fluld. But the effect
that he expected and desired was
strangely long in making itself felt
He marveled at his drowsiness, nod
ding and blinking over his empty cup
Out of doors the skies were hot and
blue-white with forerunners of the
sun, and the worid of men was stir
ring and making preparations against
the business of the day; but Amber,
who bad & work so serious and so In-
stant to his hand, sat on In dreamy
lethargy, musing. o

The faces of two women stood out
vividly agalost the misty formiess
vold before his eyes; the face of
Naruin! and that of Sophla Parrell. He
looked from one Lo the other, stupidly
contrasting them, trylng to determine
which was the loveller, until thelr fes
tures blurred and ran together and
the two became as one and . ., .

The khansamah tiptoed cautiously
{ato the room and found the Virginian
sleaping ke a log, his head upou the
table, His (sce was deeply colored
with crimson, as If & fever burned
him, and his breathing was lood and

Pausing, the native beckoned lo ane
who akulked without, and the latter
entering, the two lald bold of the un
consclous man and bore him to the
charpoy. The second pative alipped
silver money Into the kbansamah's
palm.

“He will aleep till evening,” bhe sald
"Il any come aaking for him, say that

to Kathlawar Nay, It were |
better that thou shouldst walt, may- |
hap, for the bours be fow before the |
rising of the sun Go then to thy rest, |
heart of my heart, since thou must
leave me; and this night we shall ride
thou and 1. together to the Gateway.” |

“So be IL" he assetiled, with & grave
inclioation of the head. Convinced of

the thanklesssess of any further at-|

tempt o convince the woman against

her will, be gave It up, and was grate |
In!
welve or eighteen bours he might ae- |
plish much—with the ald of Lab |

wl for the respite promised bhim

be. At worst he would fAnd
means Lo communicate with the
Ia and then poek safety for him

In Right or hiding until what he

yihing™ should be closed and be be
to resume his sirange woolng
way, somehow, he could con
trive (o extricate himael! and bia be
Joved

Therefors he told the woman!
it 0o, O queen. Now 1 go.”

“And lsave me~ she pouted prettily,
“with no word but that, my kiag? Am
1 pol worth a caress—not aven whan
1 bag for 11

He smiled down at her, tolerant and

mmused, and impulsively caught her |

him. “The polat's well taken,” he
“Decidedly, you're worth W
And if you ware nol, the

.i®
I And be kissed and loft her, all fn &

come to term “that damned gate |

“Pe |

he has gone abroad, leaving no word
More than this you 4o not know, The
sepoys have an order to prevent all
from entrance.”

I,

Beneath the spreading banian, by
the cistern of the goldfish, Naraini
with smoldering eyes walched Amber
disappear In the wilderness of ahrub
bery. He walked as & tman with a set
purpose, Dever glancing back. Bhe
laughed uneasily but walted motion-
jeas where Be had left her, until the
echo of his boot heels on (he marbls
slabs had cessed to ring In the neigh-
boring corrider. Then, lifting a Sow
erlike hand to her mouth, she lovehed
ber Hips gently and with an alr of cu
rioeity. The reseniment In bher eyes
gave place to an emotion leas super
felal. "By Indur and by Har!™ sbe
swore softly. “In one thing at least
he Is lHke & rajput, he kisses as & man
| kingen ™
| The east was gray with dusk of

dawn—a light that grew apace, ma-
kiog garish the illumination of the
fickering, msmoking, many-colored
| lamps In the garden. Narain! clapped

her handa. Boft foolsteps sounded in
I ihe gallery and one of her handmalds
threaded the shrubbery to her side.

“The lamps, Unda,” sald the queen;
“thelr light, | think, little becomes me,
Put them oul™ And when this waa
done, she composedly ordersd her pipe
and threw herself lasfly ot
| upon a plle of
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he smiled grimly beneath his mum
tache.

“There was work to be done,” ha
sald briefly—"for the cause, And thou
—how has thou wrought, O Breaker of

The woman clasped her hands be-
. “Am 1 not Naraini?™

the heart of & man?"
"By what moana?”
“What Is that to thes, O bheaven-
born? Bhe snuggled her body com-
placently into the luxurious plle of
cushigns. “If I have accomplished the
task thou didst set for me, what con-

maharans of Khandawar, but 1 am
Narainl, a free woman."
“Thou—!" Rage choked the majput.

“1 was lled to,”
“A false tale was brought
who hath repented of his error
was told that Har Dyal Ruttom would
be in India upon such.andesuch a day,
am I to blame that 1 did promise to
L.ng him to the Gateway?™

“And seeing that the man is dead,
art thou to blame for bringing In his
place & substitute, even so poor A
changeling as this man Amber? Nay,
be not angry; do I blame thee? Have
1 done aught but serve thee to the end

thou dost desire? .
shouldst be grateful (o me, rather
than mensce me with thine anger.

« » « And” she added, swestly, "It
were well for thee that thou shouldst
bear always in mind my intimacy with
thy secret. If thou art king, them 1
am more than queen, In Khandawar.™

“l am not angry, Naralal™ be told
ber bumbly, "but mad with love for
thee—"

“And lust, my lord, fos—~power,” she
Interpolated,

“But if what thou bas sald be
true—*"'

“*Who lies to the king. is already &
dead man’ Why should | treuble to
decelve thee, heaven-born?! |
thes, the man is won. The day
declare it; this night will he ride
me to Kathlapur. Why didst theu
tarry 1o eavesdrop? Indesd thou
lost an opportunity that may never
second Ume be thine—to lears of
wiles of & woman ™

“There was work to be dona” he re
peated. “1 went to take measures
against thy fallure.”

“O thou of little fatth!™

“Nay, why should 1 neglect proper
Whether thy confideace
be justified or pot, this aight will Har
Dysl Rutton—or one like him—endure
the ordeal of the Gateway”

“S0 | bave told thee” she sssented
equably. “He will come, because
Narain! bids him*

“It may be 20,
sball draw him. ™

Bhe started with ansoyance. “The
Englishwoman of the pleture?”

“Have | pamed ber®™ Ha lifted his
heary brows in affected surprise.

“Nay, but—"

“Secret for secret” be offered;
“mine for thine. Is It & bargain, O
Pearl of Khandawar?™ |

“Keep thy ailly secret, then, as |
will keep mise own counsel,” she sald, |
with sasumed disdaln. It waa no
part of wisdom, In her undmuulu.l
to tell him of ber interview with Am- |
ber. A man's jealousy s & potent
weapon In a wotman's hands, bot must
be wielded with discretion |

“Be of good heart™ she comfortied
bhim. “If be doth fall to survive the
ordeal—Har Dyal Rutton hath died
It bhe doth survive—" 1

“Har Dyal Rutton shall dis within
the haur.” Balig Bingh concluded, grim- |
Ir. “"But ., . I am troubled. 1|
cannot but ask myself coptisually: |
Were It pot wiser 10 confess fallure
and abide the outcome™

“How long wouldst thou abide the
outcoms, my king, after thou hadst
informed the council of this deception |
to which thou hast been too willing
and ready s party? " He who
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CHAPTER XVIL

The Way to Kathlapur,
| and wormwood in his
than remorse,
Or perhape
that he
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